HEARTBREAK HOUSE

found himself, to his own astonishment, thirsting for silly jokes,
dances, and brainlessly sensuous exhibitions of pretty girls. The
author of some of the most grimly serious plays of our time told
me that after enduring the trenches for months without a glimpse
of the female of his species, it gave him an entirely innocent but
delightful pleasure merely to see a flapper. The reaction from the
battle-field produced a condition of hyperaesthesia in which all
the theatrical values were altered. Trivial things gained intensity
and stale things novelty. The actor, instead of having to coax his
audiences out of the boredom which had driven them to the
theatre in an ill humor to seek some sort of distraction, had only
to exploit the bliss of smiling men who were no longer under fire
and under military discipline, but actually clean and comfortable
and in a mood to be pleased with anything and everything that a
bevy of pretty girls and a funny man, or even a bevy of girls pre-
tending to be pretty and a man pretending to be funny, could do
for them.

Then could be seen every night in the theatres old-fashioned
farcical comedies, in which a bedroom, with four doors on each
side and a practicable window in the middle, was understood to
resemble exactly the bedroom in the flats beneath and above, all
three inhabited by couples consumed with jealousy. When these
people came home drunk at night; mistook their neighbor's flats
for their own; and in due course got into the wrong beds, it was
not only the novices who found the resulting complications and
scandals exquisitely ingenious and amusing, nor their equally
verdant flappers who could not help squealing in a manner that
astonished the oldest performers when the gentleman who had
just come in drunk through the window pretended to undress,
and allowed glimpses of his naked person to be descried from
time to time. Men who had just read the news that Charles
Wyndham was dying, and were thereby sadly reminded of Pink
Dominos and the torrent of farcical comedies that followed it in
his heyday until every trick of that trade had become so stale that
the laughter they provoked turned to loathing: these veterans
also, when they returned from the field, were as much pleased by